x                       EDITOR'S NOTE
few other papers relating to this time. In no other
way now can I make up for the lost letters.
In prison, letters and occasional visits are the only
mitigation of the drabness of life. The authorities
supply the prisoner with the one sheet of paper per-
mitted, on the back of which are the grim regulations.
The prisoner, we are informed, is allowed to write
so that she may keep in touch with her ' respectable'
friends, and, being respectable, they must never be
exposed to ' slang or improper expressions/ or the
letter will be suppressed.
In replying, the friend must not refer to public
affairs, even if those who take part in them are the
personal friends of both writers. The correspondents
very likely do not wish the Governor's cold glance
to fall on the recital of their intimate family affairs,
so these are avoided too.
A dear friend of Constance's who has just read
the letters says:
' I could never tell you how enthralling it was to
me to read the letters. " Madame's " glorious self
seemed to be with me again brilliantly alive. It has
been like a wind blowing to flame again what was,
in my discouragement, a dying spark, faith in life,
in the Irish people, in the value of effort. I adore
her sort of courage. It was one with happiness and
with love. But what a magnificent thing she had in
the love between herself and Eva. I find the cumu-
lative effect of them [i.e. the letters] and the re-creation
of the whole sequence of moods and phases so wonder-
ful. The heightened sensitiveness of a prisoner is in
so many of the letters. That excitement over every